





Oh look, 
Sahas, what a 
beautiPul place. 


Shall we 
stop? 


There's ^ 
something 
strange about 
this place. . 


V My heart ^ 
suddenly Peels 
k so heavy. * 







Sudden nightmares Filled 
Priya's sleep, images eP the 
day she was raped. 


As she regained 
central aP her liPe*- 


~^she knew she 
wanted ta help 
ethers de the same. 
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I've been 
looking P or you 
a long time. 


You're known 
to everyone Por 
helping women Pind 
their courage. 


I'm RaPi, 
and I need 
your help. 


My village was 
destroyed by 
a plague. 


So I went to 
work in the castle 
beyond the hills. 


The land is no 
longer Pertile. 


It's the home oP Ahankar; 
and in it he runs a sanctuary Por 
women who have been wounded 
and disPigured by acid. 




So Ahankar is 
a good man then, 
helping those 
who've suPPered? 


One night I uient 
wandering around the 
oastle and sauj the 
most beautiPul sight. 


That's 
uihat X 
thought. 


My Friend 
' the moon 
returns Prom 
his sojourn. 


Her name was 
Anjali. She was 
singing. 


Every night that 
week I waited anxiously 
Por her to appear in the 
same spot. 


Mer voioe was 
mesmerizing. 


It reminded 
me oP home. 






W Piis Pace %1 


f lights up os |^-i V 

' ' v . 

1 he sees me J J 


^ Prom aPar... 






Please. 



One night, X gat the 
courage ta ga up ta hen 


I've been 
listening ta yau 
every night. 


E>ut aren't 
yau frightened 
af me? 


On- 

disgusted 


We talked 
till late. 


Pisgusted? 

Afraid? 


No, X'm 

enraptured by 
the beauty af 
your singing. 


We told each other 
everything, and she told me 
ujhat happened ta hen 






I was in my Pinal 
year oP law school 
and had exams 
that day. 


I knew Id 
done well. 


E>ut, X was 
not interested 
and told him 
many times. 


This guy, Raj, 
kept harassing 
me to go out 
with him. 


"on my eyes, ^ 
nose, ears, 
throat, lips, and 
v hands. y 


Over the 
years, I endured 
dozens oP painPul 
operations" 


That day, I 
Pelt conPident so I 
turned to c-onPront 
him. E>ut... A 
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My results came 
a month later: 


I wouldn't get a 
job. People were 
Frightened oP me. 


Then Ahankar 
came to meet my 
Family, said hed 
protect me. 


Wed heard he 
ran a peace Pul home 
where he took care 
oP girls like me. 


X Pelt there was no 
place Por me in the world, 
so I went with him. 


r bePore we 
knew it we were in 
love. I asked her 
to marry me. 


She said yes— 

but only with 
Ahankar's 
permission, 
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success was ruined. 
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Mow dare you 
turn your Pilthy 
gaze an her 


Trying ta mislead a 
vulnerable girl uiith 
Palse hope, huh? 


Sir/ 1 lave and 
respect hen 


I know men 
like you/ 


Ta my shock- 


N I Pound a way 
| to escape— 


--I was thrown 
into the dungeon, 


--but X only 
thought about going 
back to get hen 





Surely she 
can leave, no 
matter what? 


Xt is a prison 
Por Anjali and 
the others. 


There is no way 
out except to break 
Ahankar's control. 


Surrounding the 
castle is a moat Pilled 
with acid spewing Prom 
Ahankar's mouth. 


Me is a demon 
disguised as a 
benevolent man, 


This isn't 1 



T ( ^ a Prison, HL ' 
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The outside 
world is cruel/ It 
destroys those 
who are weak/ 


Those who say 
that are Pooling you 
as our sister Anjali 
was Pooled. 


Xt has no 
place Por people 
like you. 


—away Prom 
the worlds 


Mow can 
he think he's 
helping them? 


Wff Mo one 
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?7M can love you/ 
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. them see the /] 






V truth/ JM 






Mow can 

I dePeat this villain 
Ahankar? 


Me has 
imprisoned 
these women in 
their Pears. 


—you must 
understand 
where he has 
oome Prom. 


B>ePore 
you conPront 
Ahankar— 


E>ePore he 
became 
Ahankar; 


he was a young 
man named Prem, 


And he was in love 
with a young girl— 


‘^named 

Kusum. 





Kusum, I* 
J«" um.. 


Hey, 

Kusum/ 


Oh my, the 
great paet aP 
tamarrauj— 


Wha's this 
laser? 


r --has 
written a 
paem Par mei 


Pa yau think 
yau might Pinish 
that sentence 
taday— 


—or shall X 
came back 
tamarrauj? 


X mrate 
this Par yau, 


IP my 

brathers see 
me tuith yau— 


I'll take 
care aP yau. 



X don't know 
him, £>haiya. 


Aaahhh/ 


What's 
that in your 
hand? 


Oooh it's 
a poem. 


So you do 
know him, 
Kusum. 


Me knows 
you. 


~1 

We haven't 


done anything < 

1 

-V wrong/ 1 
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Kusum, you 
should be 
home/ 


That will 
teaoh you to 
harass my 
sister/ 
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Mot roaming ^ 




V about on your 1 

^ ■ 



own talking to 1 
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strangers. 
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Mere, drink 
this — it will make 
you into a man/ 


OM SWIVA, 
SUIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
Of ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
Of ME. 


OM SMIV/ 
SMIVA, PLEj 
PON'T LET 
PIE &ECAU 
Of ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PLEAS 
PON'T LET M 
PIE BECAUS' 
OF ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PLEASE 
POM # T LET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
Of ME. 


OU SUIVA, 
SUIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET UIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PUEASE 
POKI'T LET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PUEASE 
PON'T UET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OU SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PUEASE 
PON'T UET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PUEASE 
PON'T UET MIM 
BECAUSE 
ME. 


OU SUIVA, 
SUIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET UIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OU SUIVA, 
SUIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET UIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OU SUIVA, 
SUIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET UIM 
PIE SECAUSE^ 
OFME^"^ 


OM SMIVA, 
SUIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
Pi£ BECAUSE 
CF ME, 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
PlE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OM SUIVA, 
SMIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OM SMIVA, 
SMIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
PlE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 


OM SUWA, 
SMIVA, PLEASE 
PON'T LET MIM 
PIE BECAUSE 
OF ME. 




^enabling him to 
survive the ac-id Ported 
down his throat. 



Shiva gave Prem 

f x 

a powerful boon^ 






The ac id uiill net 
kill him. but its 
ePPects cannot be 
removed. 


Me can only 
be healed by 
what he chooses 
to do next. 


Me will either 
be victor by 
the boon— 


—or the 
victim oP his 
wounds. 


kusum's \ 9 
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| prayer oP love 
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| has saved 
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, Prem. / j 










E>ut, Parvati's 
Pears came 
ta pass... 


Prem became 
the demon 
Ahankan 
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Kusum, 

please Porgive 
me. 


Ahankar built a 
castle sanctuary 
and hid her Pram 
the luarld. 


She became 
a prisoner aP 
her ouin guilt. 


She kept her 
story to herselP, 


but Pound 
comport uiith the 
other momen. 


Wherever Ahankar went, 
Plowers stopped blooming- 


—and the land 
became barren. 


X promise to 
take care oP 
you. 






MC>UJ Will 
X step him 
then? 


Use this mirrer 
eP leve to shew 
ethers their ewn 
eeurage. 


Remember 
yeur ewn 
jeurney. 


I refuse te 
be trapped by 
my Pear 


That is yeur 
weapen. 


X stand 
with Priya/ 


X stand 
with Priyai 


I stand 
with Priya/ 


Mi" yi 

Priya/ J 








Anjali, 
don't be 
startled. 


I'm Priya, 
a Priend. 


y Ahankar ^ 
threw RaPi in 
the dungeon when 
he ujanted to 
L marry yau. ^ 


Me abandoned 
me like everyone 
else. 


Only 

Ahankar cares 
about me. 


Still, X could 
never leave 
my sisters. 


You can 
all leave. 


r Vo you ^ 
even know our 
stories that you 
speak so glibly? 



r I cannot Parget ^ 
how the police kept 
asking me, "why did the 
boy throw acid on you? 

You must have done 
^ something?" 


~ I was in an ~ 

abusive relationship, 
and he Pelt that, to 
be a man, he had 
^ to beat me. a 


~ X don't want to be ^ 
part oP a world that 
won't listen to me, that 
thinks it's my Pault that 
I've been destroyed. 


When that 
was not 
enough... 


My parents 
went bankrupt 
taking care 
. oP me. > 


^ People threw 30 ~ 
buckets oP water on 
me and yet when my 
Pather came and held 
me, his shirt got 
v burned. 


We all have 
similar stories. 
Mow many do you 
need to hear? 


When that boy 
threw acid on me, 
X lay on the road, 
burning. 


There is nothing 
Por us outside. You 
cannot understand 
what we've been 
. through. . 



^ It's not like ^ 
that. I too was like 
you, except my 
scars could not 
k. be seen. ^ 


It was hard. 
E>ut X could make 
myselP whole 
again. a 


I was 
raped and 
cast aside. 


B>ut X learned X ^ 
could Pind strength 
by believing I was 
more than a 
victim. 


Perhaps. B>ut 
you could hide 
your pain Prom 
the world. 


We have 
no such 
escape. 


Why should 
we hide our 
wounds? 


And why 
should we hide 
because oP our 
wounds, sisters/ 


Someone 
reduced you to 
only your 
Pace. 


E>ut you 
are so much 
more. 


r Look into ^ 
this mirror and 
. you'll see. a 





Wow could you 
be so cruel as to 
show an acid 
victim a mirror? 


^-a lawyer 
fighting for my 
sisters/ 
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X was really 
good at 
carpentry. 


You just have 
to be strong 
enough to 
remember that. 


That's me 
painting— 
People love 
my art. 


What's 
going on 
here? 


Ah, this girl ^ 
has come and Ped 
you these stories, 
has she? A 


The world is 
evil and cannot 
change. 


Mo/ We can 
change— 


We uant to 
try to go out 
into the world. 


—and the 
world will 
change with us. 


We want to 
be more than 
victims and 
outcasts/ 






^with 
these Peeble 
ideas/ 


You think you 
can oombat my 
venoms 
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Run, 

sisters/ 


Get out 
oP here/ 
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We are being 
Peelish. We can 
never cress 
the meat. 


Let's 
go back/ 


Only eur 
Pear helds 
us back. 


Tegether I'm 
sure ue can 
Pind a may. 


Tegether 
we can de it. 


I wen't be 
aPraid/ 


Leek/ 


The acid is 
turning inte 
water 
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Ahankar saw 
himselP in the 
mirrar aP lave. 


Vau have 
wan/ 


Are yau 
happy naw' 


My— 
pawer is- 


■gone: 


W 





We are net at 
mar with each 
othei? Prem. 


What was 
I bePore? 
Weak.' 


That's what 
you have made 
me again.' . 


Controlling 
others is not 
strength. 


Take this 
mirror Find your 
true courage. 


Show 

others there is 
another kind oP 
strength. 


Are you 
coming with 
us, sister? 


What 
is your 
name? 


My name 
is Kusum. 


* Perhaps > 

X will stay a while, 
and show him how to 
use the mirror oP 
v love. > 





Priy a, do you ^ 
know that aPter I 
got my law degree, 
we Pought a case 
s. together? ^ 


Selling 
acid is now 
illegal. 


y People have 
" been hearing ^ 
about the caPe Prom 
. everywhere and i 
dropping in. a A 


I never 

knew X liked 

business so 

much/ 
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B ...Anjali and the 
yH others built an art 
center and caPe. 
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I wish X could 
remain. 


E>ut there's 
much to do*-- 


~~and X Peel a 
sadness to the east 
I must investigate. 


Using the ^ 
augmented reality 
API? view the stories oP 
these courageous 
women speaking in 
their own voices. 





As Priya travels across India, her message is spreading. 


, pharavi, Mumbai 


#standwithpriya 
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Priya is a "Gender Equality Champion" — UN WOMEN 
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Every single page of PRIYA'S MIRROR also contains 
bonus augmented-reality content viewable with 



Download on the 

V AppStore 


^ Google' play 


Download the free APP at blippar.com and san the comic book's pages to view animation, 
real-life stories, films, and other interactive elements that take you beyond the story. 



Post a selfie with Priya using #standwithpriya and join the 
movement to fight gender-based violence around the world! 


Priya's Shakti is the first Indian comic book of its kind - not only confronting teenagers with the 
sensitive issue of sexual violence , but also engaging young people through its innovative use of 
augmented reality technology. - REUTERS 

A new superhero has arisen in India in the wake of the brutal gang rape on a Delhi bus two years ago: 
Priya, a mortal woman who is raped herself, but who fights back against sexual violence with the 
help of the goddess Parvati - and a tiger. - THE GUARDIAN 

A path-breaking superhero who fights for women's rights and equality. - INDIA EXPRESS 

A woman vanquishes her fears and dismisses the ridicule, speaking out as a survivor and becoming 
an inspiration to thousands of women in India who have faced the same ordeal — a modern-day 
female superhero. - VICE NEWS 


WEvolve believes that it's time to speak up, act and share more stories that inspire us to end gender violence. Young 
men and women have the opportunity to change social norms. Today's digital and social media gives young people a 
reach and a power that is unmatched in modern history. WEvolve provides the tools and language to 
empower young people to open their minds, become leaders of a new era, engage their peers and elders, and to 

think and act differently. #WEvolve 

Gender violence persists in many forms and has huge human, economic and social consequences. The World Health 
Organization estimates that over 1 billion women worldwide, have or will experience either intimate partner 
violence or non-partner Sexual violence in their lifetime. Violence against men, which is both under-researched and 
under-reported, is also an important gender based violence issue 


While efforts to tackle gender violence vary, WEvolve focuses on the causes of gender violence and looks to 
understand and address the social norms and deeply engrained cultural values at the root of it. This includes 
understanding the motivations of the perpetrators and exploring family and decision-making, privacy, youth sexual- 
ity, male and female honor, .the unaccejjtabilLty of divorce, and expectations of child obedience. 

wwwhvevolveglobal.org 
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